APPENDIX I

SERMON PREACHED BY THE BISHOP OF BIRMINGHAM
AT THE MEMORIAL SERVICE, ISTH JULY, 1917

A MEMORIAL SERVICE is not to be confused with the laying to
rest of the one departed. I always feel that round the graveside
one would only have those with whom the link of love was very
close indeed, and that it is more respectful for all except the very
inner circle to be absent in body, though they may be earnestly
praying and sympathetic at the time of the funeral.

It is therefore good, surely, in the case of a man of many
friends and of great public standing, that there should be some
opportunity in the House of God of expressing certain almost
uncontrollable feelings.

We are here to-day in very truth friends of the great artist
and the loyal comrade who has gone so suddenly from us. We
desire by our presence to show that we understand something at
least of the sorrow which must be felt by those from whom much
of the light of life has gone out through their bereavement.

Our friendship we find it easy to declare to-day for a reason
given in regard to friendship by Sir Walter Scott: " There is
no time when we are disposed to think so highly of a friend as
when we find him standing high in the esteem of others/' In
very truth I doubt whether Sir Herbert Tree ever realized in this
earthly life how fond men were of him. He had a kind of absent-
mindedness, which some people thought to be almost aloofness,
and which held them back at times from the kind of companion-
ship which is the outward expression of affection, but his death has
unloosed shy tongues, and as they tell of how much their owners
cared for Herbert Tree, so we all are bold to bear our testimony
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